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SLAVE TRADE "N MORDCCO.
Thesssrdon Boge acd Girk Asid at Erem
! Fithyr to-foventy felmre Bl

The gmtieman who furnishes the
foliowing ndovmalion isan old traveler
4s Moroseo sud is known as oune of the
Dext knowe sathorities on the internal
policy ofthat barbaroos conntry:

] mapt powr tall vou of the caravan
which arvea st Toendouf from Tim-
buctoo st the end of Maroh lost It
brought scarcely sy merchandiss, but
there were four thousamd slaves, prio-
eipally ponng giels sad boys  So great
wus the inflox of slowes at Marskesh |
iMaroces City) that instead of bolding |
the mariet teion 3 wedk, as iz vsual, it

MAKING THE SUNSHINE GROW. ’ best Indis silk gown, with & Tower

pioned fentastically in her hair.
* Moiher, what makes the | the sunshine grow®' A round red spot glowed on each |
My darilne sasd ose day,

Ay o'er tbe Lills the heavenly glow cheels; her bony fingers trembied with

Cams speeding on it wey
Breaking the slumbern of tha of gt
Flooding 1o carth wish golden light,
Aud clothing mountains, dome and spire
With the bepusind rebe of fre

" From e kind Famher's hand, my love,

Toa precions ifs is poured

In the vast trecsure-bonss alove
The glorfous Nght is stored.

It shitnes for us—It ebines for sll,

In lowiy eot. or princely ball
Al many o sorsow doth beguile,
With 1he rarc sweetuess of {ts =mila*

“ 1! T conkd make tbe sunshine grow,

How Lappy I'shoeld be.

No cruel hiasta, no wintry wos,
Ouor tair green ecrth should me

Al the joug year should sommar's relgn

Maks glad the Dakds of ripesiog graiu;
All the long yesr sbhould Gowera biow,
12 I eonig malke the sunshios grow.™

* God ruira snd guies the henvanly ligh,

With wisdom more tSan oure,

But we can make dark places Lrighe,
Ao desrrts blomm with Sowers.

Apn chearfol henre, kind worda sod deads,

Tros sympathy for olbers’ peeds,
Pure thoughts that from pure fountains fow |
Tusse moako the blossed sunabine grow "

—Inter Goeam.

A PRACTICAL JOKE. .

tacles.
“Can vou press over my laghorn hat,
Miss Seaman? aslked the baauty.

the little woman, with a hysterical
lsugh. “Heven't yon heard? I—I'm
to be muarried very soon! Capt Fd-
ward Glesson—yon may perhaps have
| beurd of himi—he nsed to be & resident
of Milltown—he has made a fortane, it
seeme, in Xew York, and ha ls comiug
back almost direectly to—to claim an
old promise | madas him twenty years
agn, My dear, he bas loved me—
twenty years!" Her eyes shome,
ruica {altered with the occstasy of ber
goul. “And to-morrow he is coming
back to me. Oh, Miss Islay, it sesms
almort like & dream!™

She laughed agaio, but ber eves were
full of tears. JTiabel moved onensily:
she was awlmost frightaned at what she
had dome. ‘The jole did not seem bhalf
50 jooose as it had =t first, since poor
Miss Genevieve accepted it in such dead
earnest
| She took advantage of the enfrance
of & customer to skip out of the Hitle
shop.

sas held dafly from April 25 to May 14,
pad the priass were comparstively low,
wanging from ten pounds to fourteen
pounds & head. During the feast of
Ramadan the Eaids, who come to
Marsiresh in order to present gifis to
the sultan™ aon, who is the khalifa o!:
his father, agreed thot *he most accept i
able preseut would be some of these
voung sluves from Timbuetoo. There
wern forty-three Kaids, and each of
them gave this yowng man, only eigh-

teen yearm of mge, three slave
girls and two aimse bovs — over
two hundred slswes in alll  As|

the khalida hed a bad reputation
for eruelty and other wices it is not
pleasant to think of the fate of these
voung captives, It is said that more
thao eight bundrad slaves were sold at
thin market in ten day: to merchunts
who had ecome from FKiff, Tapist and
other distant places to obtain s supply
of buman chattels and besides this
many weresold privately. [ was my-
self the wimess of a sad scene in thin!
mnarket, where thres lintie pegresses,
from eight to tem yomrs ald, who had
mvidently some from a very distant part,
a5 Do one therm could speals their
language. were ruthlesslv partad from
each other and sold te different owners
amid tesrs, pitdfol cries sod such re-
pistance as the poor little creatures
could empioy. Esch haxd to go off alone
smong stearge peopic, not oneof whom
moderatood sword she maid ] could
Five you many particulars whish would
shook you respeciing the purchass of
male sod femais slaves simply for the
purpose of juceeasing the siock

This-is found to be very proditable, as
the offwpring of this oconmection are
marefuily reared nnd fetch very high

ices a8 presenis to men in suthority.
As voo are awers, theew are po banks
in Morcoco. Ewveryone who has money
‘that be wizshes 4o walee. care of buriee it
fu the groved. itis peceasary that no
wne should know where this tressure
dies hidden. Theredors, incredible as it
may soam, ol apd wern out sluves, |
mele aod femmis, .are.sxid 10 be employ- |
wd te dige large bale to hide the wealth
of their master. and the unfortunats
[Negre may simos: be said to dig his
own grave, as be naver sees the light of
poother sun. A oup of coffes. tea or
some native drimk cootains the deadly
poisov so often sdminisweped in Mo
wogon, where, it must be remembaered,

she demuanded, with {ll sssumod

audible laoph of the mill girls

“Girls,"” said she to her conspiratare,
It Taught Miss Isabel Islsy a ‘we must tell her that @ is only »

Nm&d mﬂ. | jm "
{  *“Tell her!® echoed Luey Felton
| *What for? Ebe'll find it out soon
enough. Ehe needn't have been such &
silly, anyhow?’

*It will kill her!” pleaded Isabel

The wellow narcissus wes in hloom
in the neat little yard that fronted the
vilinge posat office, the muple trees bad
dropped their red stars long ago, and
| hers and there ope found pink clusters
of honeysweet trailing arbutus in the
woods ]

Isabel Jslay had & bunch m the frons |
of her jucket 2s she sauntered up to
see if there were any letters for her.

A little group of men and women had
gathered there for the same purpose

eosdiy.” langhed Lucy.

Beaman?' said Mrs Webb at the

boarding-bouse breakfast table the

mext morning as she poarad the eoffes

and helped the aggs and bacon around.
Isnbel looked guiltily up.

The women eved Isabel and wondered “No,” said she, **What is it?" -
bow it wus that her dresses always “Fouwud dead in her cheer,” said Mre
fitted ber so stylishiy; the men looked | wanhh, *A smilin® a& bappy 85 & cbikl

sdmiringly at her big blue eves and

Some heart trouble, the doctor says ™
rosy compiexiun.

| lsmbel drew a long bresth. 8o she

Two or three other mill girls joined had died wnd never kaew how ernslly

isabel: ther Inoghed and tatked gayly . 1o had been doceived. Bbe drew
| as the apectacied old pustmaster sorted Mory Orape and Miss Feiton aside.

the mail

At last the unprinted pine pariition
alid buek, the spectacles appeared in
the aperiure, and the postmaster cried
briskiy:

“Naow, then, who wants their mail?™

Isubel steppad forward.

“Anyibiog for me, Mr. Rider?" she
wateed. |
“Islay, Miss I, Teabel Ialny, Miss 1sa-
bed Inlay?" resd out the ed man

“*Three ior you. Who pext™

“Isabel got all the letters!™ giggled
the mill girls, as Isaibel received her
tramsurss.  'She might divide with ns
Here comes Miss Sewmza Now for
soma fon.”

A pallid. pinehed, oid young lady hers
advinced with & smisk on her coun-
tenanos, wesriog a faded shawl whose

“Girls.” sald she, “yon must never
breathe s ayllable of this to sayhody.
Let the sscret die with this poor little
woman. "

Mary, with the tears runniog down her
cheeks. “‘believing that ber old sweet-
heart was coming back to her.™

“Yes, but that doesn't justify omr
oruelty,” whispered lsabel.
aud there the three girls entered intos
compact of secreey.

Miss Genevievs was burisd in ashady
corner of the village cometery, and on
the very day of the funersal Teabel Islay
met 2 tall, bearded stranger walking
wlong the street, scanuing the houses
with keen, troubled eyes

“Can you tell me.” said ke, “whers

folds scurcely covered the fut bLasket IS Sﬂ.n‘mm lives—Jliss Genevieve
she carriel | Senman?
lsabel started.

“Anythiog for me, Mr. Postmaster™

“Miss Seaman wus baried this morn-

i Ing." said sha “'Oh, I'm 20 gsorry} Waa !

fe¥enos, |
"“No, Sl lessly wered she a friend of yours?™
mgtmon::on: s e the They had stopped opposite the kittle |

gate where the wheel tracks of the
| hearse were yet viclhle, The sign
| “Milliner and Dressmupker'” yot crealced |
in the wind, the red sun was sinking
behind the low eaves, and Miss Genny's
cat robbed itself against the doorsill as
| if bagping to be let in.

“A frisnd I repeated the stranger, as
he drew an oid-fashioned minfatore

“Ars you sure?"

*Yes, mum.”

A biank expression erept over her
face.

‘O, but it really doesn's signify. I/
thooght I'd juss inquice, a8 [ chanced |
to be passing.™

Then she withdrew amid the wery

2 ; = “Ihere ain's a mail eomes I hut froem his pocket. “See, here is her
‘mm.w“::rrm . TRSwOWR. i Genny Sesman's her?:-wmchln‘ pioture! T've waited ail these years to
e for it," said the postmaster, orucularly. 19ake & home for her and now—sbe is

AN A!lC‘IE!ﬂ' SCENE ‘Aud sbe never gets a letter—not xp dead!

At & Fashionabls IMsoer Given In the
Yoar of Ragne 704, !

Upom the thres wooden couches which
dormed three aides of a sguare in the
reater of a room thers reclined nioe
Romaas-—for the gewer of the faast had
borme in mind the sayving of Varro that
those iavited shomuld never be more in
mumber than the Muses nor less than
the Graces

The gaeats wore wreass of roses up-
wn their olled joc wa. mest of them, al-
though one. whose white tunie bore tha
single dark stripe of a senator had pre-
dorred the orown of iry leaves, The
eouckes wharcon they reclined wers of
wood thickly inernsted with ivory, and
mpde earier by many cushions covered
with light silics.  The guests leaned on
Their loft elbows, acd ate with their
right bands only. At the end of the
oourse silent servangn brought water in
wiiver bowls apd praffered linen nap-
kins that the fingers wight be washed,
while another attapdant wiped the low
mrooden table with a thick o

mod the couches other slaves were cast-
fng down saffron-dyed sawdust, that it

much as 3 postal eard I should think
she'd get tired of coming.™

carewaorn woman of the honse whers
tke piris
pened years zgol
somethiong snd he
just koew
know herself,
brain and she ain’t fairly
sinoe She's a very good dressmaker
and she trimsa bonnet quite scrump-
ticusly, sod soabe earns a decent liv-
ing. Butshe's been expectiog & letter
thess twenly wid years and it's never |
come,"”

at the rommd table that evening, laugh- |
ing and talking.
thot poor old thing from her lover in
thn cast. ™

asked Lucy Felton.
be Lar lover,
loth. fire and

In the open space before the table oo thick ™

Genny Seaman,™

Iszbrel looked at the picture. Good
heavens! bad Genevieve Seaman looked
as fair and dimpled and smiling us that?
Aud tha thought MHaclied across her
winl that it was well that Capl. Glea-
s0m bad not been undeceived. “Yea"
she repeated softly, “she is dead™

“Aund were yon her friend?"

*Yes, I wus ber friend—at least gs
much as anvone here” falteringly
owned Isabel, feeling like an impostor.

*“Then perhaps you can teli me some-
thing of her. 1 wanted to surprise her
—pnd now—"

His voice was choked, hie turned his

| face away. !
said Teabel Talay, as they sat | lsabel told him. in u low, sweet voice,
¥ all that she could—all that was gond
and cheering ard hopeful—and Capt
Glesson went back to the villsge hotel,
walking with his bunds bebind his
back, and his head drooping om his
brasst

For the time he traly mourmed the
sweetheart of his youth, but no one
can grieva forever. Moss grows over
| the fallen tree; wiolets bloom over the
let's play u joke on Miss | mew made grave. Poor Miss Geaevieve, |
sald Mary Crane, who | Wasdead amd buried, and when the

“NMiss Geneviave Seaman,” said the
boarded. 'O, that all hap- |
Sire hud & beau or
went awav—oobody
Heekon she didn't
And it sort of upset hier
been herself

where.

irls,™

“let's write a letter to

"Wus bis really bar lover, Izabel?”

“$¥ell frowm the man she imagined to
Let's make it fervent as
swWost B8 sugar L-:r.’a_. lay it

‘In shory,

goight aosorb the blood which lay in | was ret-imming an old straw hat with | ReXt summer blossomed over the land
Bittie pools upon the pale pavement. | lilac ribbons and & bubch of violets | Capt. Gleason was married to Isube!
There the gladintors had been fighting “Just that.” said lsabel lslat

Bbut a moment before, 10 entertain the “But you don't know even the fel- f death waa realiy o neur her, I'm

puesta at the bangquet: and having giv-

en strong proofs of their sk und of
their courage, they had been dismissed, )
mnd were now behind the bouse. outof |

sight, ons Irying o stanch his wounds,
tiac other abiff 1o death and carried by
his comrades. —Brander Matuiews, ia
;:lrm .Inganu-o.‘_

-

Herrible Vengranee,

low's name, Isabel.”

day, with tlie ai
aud bilue-bird whisties—
the eumbrous old four-horse stage had

crashed through the village the urual |

giad I wrote the letter that made her

“l can fiud that out Mrs Webb | happr.” thought Isabel “*And Edward
inows, and | can easily coax it out of Wil &iways think of ber as young and
or. It will be such fog!™ beautdiul! But I never, never will play

soother practical joke "—llelen Hursy,
in Kapsas City Times
Large Nnil-Making Machine.
The largest wire-pail machins ever
built in the United Btates was finkshed

It was morning—a blue skyed, breezy
full of growing scents
anc soon afler

I
15
|

rowd began to assemble in the littis

The peasants of the | Fost office. Isabel Islay was there, and | Tocenily by a Greenpoint (L L) firmand
o! Jagodrista, m 1 :In "Hesan willage | Lucy Felton and bigck-eved Ma-v  Shipped 1o a3 nail concern at Eversit,
e = ASAnama, wreaked  Crage, and prescatly Miss Genevieve “tate of Washiogton. The total weight
their vengeance on 4 suEpeoted horsae o ks iy " .t - 1
thief recently by g ; S tripping in with the pecul; ur i the machiioe was twentiy and n hald
o st ey L 1 s eate which irreverant vi ]‘H-' . tons and itis capabie of making nails

dwelling during the night while he, his | 3. ; - reichine haol 3 s e
dren cor red to a cat walking upon = Weighing holf & poond each at the rate

wife, mother and family of five ehil- |

#ren were  vithi A walunt shells of one & second. Nails of any desired
ety Y .“'!' m.'ar.d "I.-r:rm:.g the “Two for Misa lslay.” said the ol length ean, however, be manafactured
wao'e family to death. The poasatite | man. merutinizine each letter with pro. DPF simply adjustiay the feed —House
stood around the hut, and when the § . tinizing each letter with pro-
aies rushad e 2 U e dn- | eoking slowness.  “One for Sopire | FUIRishing Review
|+ LY oyl v wore thrust Zurabbable Jenkins; one for Widder ==

bacik into the by onse with pitche | |
forks and scythes l"l" of the wamen
was murdered ontright in the attempe

Seaman

~ nanmln B Fleasure.
lopper, and one for Miss Genevieve— -

: | Little Etbel—Why don't you get a

i L4 ftet e A e T 1Ham
1 i pair of mittens for ronir dollfe
Isabel flached a merry glance at her C ttens 4 iLie

$0 forve e back into the flsimes T‘;" COmMmDANDIANS &= the poor Itle dress. Little Dot—"Cause 1 I ean’t peeny
asants gave themselves up to the maker tintosd by 40 the R hr'"h-' tend it's cold that makes her fngers |
pesinn police, and will moet probably | . I,] r chansing .‘:.: - $ﬁ‘1mr-| ‘QL‘ :{ ‘r stiff. —Good News,
3 : alor ¢t Fing fro cariet, .

B4 beibounod for 8 year #nd then ex- | her faded blur eyes foll of ioieas e '

Ked 10 another part of the o VL. 5 “ 4aca " yes loil ol imien SOMETHING NEW O% FOOT. !

apture ok
=i . “Is it tr A letter for me—me!

And I've wa:

ted 'or it all these wvears!

excitement as she laid down her spec- |

“Oh, my éear, I'm afraid net!" sadd |

ner

“No is won't. People don't die se |

“Heard the news sbout Miss Cenny |

|and two aspiranis for every

“Butshe died happy at last™ said |

An-dtheni

| dragpad
' w'elock in the mornming, that he omght
| do his whole duty

until,
scarcely a man

asx ball
e reasen

{ yom can go, and bring in Vanderson—
nt

ever the pc' tician had

fast
anil
taler an eany

wilh
as Dr
must he at
the
| hest borse to such a
| as Fred!

bill wi

VANDERSON'S VOTE.

4 Boy's Experience as & Country
Politician.

1| It bad been & hot political campaizn.
{All over the stute brass bands were
playiog, cannon were firing, illumina-
tions were glaring and four huadred
and twenty-seven stump speakers wera
delivering every might four houndred
and {wenty-soven addresses.  The har-
pngues were gt once “‘ringing, electri-
fying masterpieces of eloguence,"—to
quoie the reporters who agreed with
their sentiment—ond ‘‘tissues of driv-
eling mendecity.”"—to quots the re-
porters who did not agree The four
hundred and twenty-seven mass meet-
ings were each *‘a grand outpouring of
| &n aronsed people,” or & small, spir-
itless gathering of disheartened demna-
goguea"—quoting as before,

In almost every town rival compa-
nies of *‘Jones Guards”™ “Bmith Han-
gers” and “Thowpsom Centinentals,™
arrayed fn wpniforms that did not iy,
and entrying torches that dripped with
| oil, seuffied through dust splasied
through mud, apd bespaitered . them-
seives with kerosens,
|  They raised fagy, serenaded csndi-
| dates and escorted all sorts of distin-
guished statesmes from nowhere in
perticular to everywhere in geperal,
| aod back sgaio.

Then ths uewspapers! How they
“nsiled lies." “‘exposed couspiracies ™
“tore off masks" apd “‘held up to pub-
J lic execration,” proving *‘irrefutably™
that their own skde had and would
have, sl the virtue and victery, and
the other all the vice and vanquish-
mont!

Our village of New Nicopolis bad
every roquisite for & lively canvass—
two halls, two newspapers, twe bends
oifiee,
Moreuver the town was so evenly di-
vided politically that no eczndiduts

| could reasonably expect s majority of
| more thun threo or fcur votes

As the strugple drew pear ite end
meon became &o excited and enthnsins-
tie that business was almost at @
standstilh. Xo ome thooght or dreamed
of aoything bat politics. The mem
spent maore time st the taverns thuan
in their shops, and hammered hacder
on grocery counters than they did on
their anvila The women ware divided
iato two olasses—ihose who quarreled
every time thev met, and those who
woaldn's speak to eaco other at all

Qf courss we boys mmitated owur ehie
s We attended every mecting,
marched In every procession, and got
up meetings and processions of our
ewa in our patnotie ardor. We en-
gaged in ceaseless discussions which
were nooe tae less hot and intoleraat,
brcanse, as a geosral thing, neither of
the disputants had the shightest iden of
what he was talking about

Craing out oo the streets alone was
tike taking a little promenade on
Houuslow Heath im the old days of

| bighwaymen; aad on the eveuings of
| apposition mnss meetings my retaro

from the post office was often in imitu-
tion of the British retreat from Ceu-

| eord.

Now election day was here. We were
assurad that wictory was in the air,
and about to perch upon’our banner.

Victory scemed to be regarded as a |

bird of some kind, bot whether it
would torn out wn eagle or a crow—
eagle for the winners, crow for the
losars—no one covid tell

if my perticipation in tha campaign
had hitherto besn merely sympathetic,
I was bappy io knowing that youth,
like old age, had on this day ita honor
and its toil. Though 1 could not vote
myself, T coutld bring indifferant or dis-
wbled citizens to the polls with my own
pet colt and buggy.

Tha first ballot put into the box at
Town lull was thrown by old Jemmy
Graut, the lame cobbler, whom [ bhad
out of his stall at seven

s a free
—and to keep Fred Craudall
ting #! him first, [red was
the hostile camp, aud i his slow-paced
familr horse conld not make as many
trips as my¥ Knox three-year-old, yei he
brought three times as mach freight
whep he did come, being provided with
a two-seated beach wagon, while my

American
from get-

. buggy had roown for but one passenger.

Fred was & bor of the most frritat-
iog mudacikty and eoterprise, nnd he
poasessed, moreover, the advaotuge of
knowing nearly every voter by sight and
ench mun’s politicul opinions by heart
Caanequently he lost Do tame io asking |
for information where to go or whom
to biring, swhile [ required a great deal
of direction and advice. |

All day long the contest went om,
late in the aftermoon. there was
in the whuie wown of
New Nicopolis wlic had voted; but
ol became fewer the anxwty in-
fow she eneck books showed
almust aneouality Letween the part jes

| exoRiDg,

not

Evea my {ather begun to grow
nervous, awm! the poimticians rushed
about Jike lunatics. Owune of them sud- |
denly ran up to e

“Here, Charley!” exclaimed he

‘Dirive out on the north road as feat as

the red bouse uext beyond the |
bridge.” |
I whirled my horse arovnd withowt
waitiog for more. The rast of what-
o osaEy was st

io the rattliogof the wheels as [ dasbed

down the road st tweive miles an hour;

the colt bad pone too farand wo
keep up soch a rait,
3 allowed him to

Lot
that dae to
snon relwmetantl
jog trot
gardenly dashed
ch 1 recogunized
Things

Fred Craondail oy

n fresh steed, w
Parier's pew roadster

a Gesperale pass indeed if

waa willing to eommit his

hard-driviag Jeha

aoetor

Fratting mwas of no uss though, and
I watched him disappenr over the nex:
th more or lris residoaton
it was & loog road w0 Vamdersom's
ad | bad atil! balf & mile to go when
Fred appeared za suddenply as before

we MOTHE p | Ali—these—yegra! around a turn just shead He had no
RS She bid it wder her shaw], cast a3 de- one with tim. apd s counlenance -
Sant look arcund at the neighbors’ dicated the greatest Cisippintment
FR'END,, faces. aod burried away lke a startied | He pulied up as we meh asd callod
Wiid animal Lo its cover. She couk out
s Bat oven that jetter with other oves "Where s you goisg, Charler?
u!@ g!!!m B'm HS' Bpon her. She felt that she mb..i 1 simpir s eviog no (olemthon
4 I
Colvin, La, Deo. 8, 1886.—My wite used | & soyares | oo ot 1o [0 OBe who has ot hetenyiog my plas ol o
'mta m“m her third On l;e-;\- P-:*l‘mu: Jewel well don't ,_.._. if vo0n don't ".ﬂ'
sonfivement, snd saye ske would not be b WAy Some Irom the mill that t0," eomtinued he, “but | know. Yoeu're

Without it for bundreds of dollars. evening Isabel lsliavy stopped &t the going o Vanderson's "
DOCK MILLS. Ii;‘.‘::‘a' “'_;“ Lere the tin siga: M. 1 "? hat thep ™ | ipquired
b kaid Dresamaking.” swun “Nothing, onjr sour man n't at
. ang s i 3
:h - on recaipt of price. $1.50 per bet creaking in the wind e . i Yome Yoo m t as well save vour-
Boak others ™ mailed free. : La ike window | : o night | 8

BRADFIELD l’ﬂﬂuumca., ithds were fastensd ba ' the parler weif the troazole of golzog any farther.™
rp'mammmm FTLANT, was opened and dusted : e AL ety T SN i

- A, G, teq Mis Gena | LKaw ¢ srack me A StspLeious
Fieve war movung o and fro ig bLer , did mut procmely thjnk Fred was tall-

active for |

| friends exu

| be kept shouting.

—FOE-—

Fel
elons,
ila, " Corna,
Bt:lu. Banicns,
msﬁi nhmma.
cum,
Cold 8ores,
Sore
Festers, Ete.
ING & Co. e o |
R&EST:JHN.MASS. FEREE, sTEs. |

tng & falsehood. bat my brief experi-

say
salf, and told Fred as much,

“All right for you, Charley,™
ba, driving on offended.
und sse what vou'll make of it."

1 reached Vanderson's comfortable-
loolking farmhbousa almost certaio of
proving Fred right sand myself wrong
by fiodicg no one there. To my ex-
treme surprise 1 saw an elderly man

replied

wagon-wheel

“Mr. Vanderson?' | inquived.

“The sume,” be replied, bardly look-
ing up.

me a lis, after ali
able to say that I wish 1 kad believed
him,

“I went vou to coma to town with

@, if you piease,” I continuad, aftera
minute. He looked at me, quizmicslly.

“*Want me to vote, eh?”’

“Yeu, that's i+ How did you know?"

*Uh! there was another youog man
bhere awhile ago, who wanted the same
thing. "

S0 Mastar Fred had been ttving to
| steal my man, had he? [ oo longes re-

gretted apything, but solemnly re-
solved that Vauderson should go to the
polls if T hisd to carry hito on my back.

‘He leid dowp on me pretty conmd'-

ble hard, bmt | told him it wara'ts no
nse. 'm cll sele alone to-day, for my
son's gone awey snd there's slathers o
thiogs to do."

*It won't tulie you an boor, Mr. Van-
derson. The eleckion's awlully elose,
and we ueed every vole wo can get,” 1
pleaded.

o, eh?
young sir,™
tremels obstloute.
on's te ile

“I'll hielp you on that® exclaimed I,
jumping from the buggy aud graspiog
the vil ean.

‘“Secondly. the stove's to bluck,"™ he
continued, giviog up the ailing to-me
withou! protest

“1"l1 do that, %oo.

“Thirdly, the ashes ia teo-sift-{or
mulching the applie troes."”

“And thet, too." 1 persisted, wonder-
ing bhow it happened that all kis jobs
sbould be eitber dirty or dusyy. He
began to show signs of vielding.

“If ye can git through in tine, p'r'aps
't go with ye. young sir.™

My oiliog of thet wagon must have
been a rare sight, and my blacking of
that stove 4 raver. By the time | be-
gan to st the sshes my face and
| clothes were oil where they were pot

all stavs poiish. The asbhes combined
with the other substances and the per-
| spiration arising from my exertions
[ formed a rewarkable comploxion powe-
der.
i Meamwhile old Mr. Venderson lighted
| 8 pipe, seated himself comfortably to
| windward of my whirlmg ash dust and
| talked on about his farm, f{wmily,
friends and foes matil I thought ha
| would drive me distracted Then he
bagan to ask me questinns about the
stadies at sclool, and, Salding astronc-
my to be ome of them, immediataly
brought out his hobby—a theory that
the moon is inhablted.

Upon this he argoed to soch an vn-
bearzhle degrae that 1 heartily wished
the mnon were inhabited 'ty Vander-

Wall, y8 ean't have mine,

“Fustly, this wag-

Ine BOUR-TADIA

A great deal more enjoyment can be
obtained from books if all the recent
volames that bave pot been read are
kept on a tablie at hand, where one can
pick them up st sny leisure moment
without goiag to the library sheives
There should be no other ornaments on
such s table but the books themseives,
in their bright, cheery colors. The ta-

i ble shouid be large enough to sccom-

“Go shead | ooe to pather around it

modate a resding-lamp It is & great
mistaks to wse & smull table for this
purpose. Cemter iadles are no lomper
fashionable adjuncts of the paricr, but

ence of polities had inclined me 10 du- in the family sitting-roem it is far mors
trust evoryihing sn opponsmt might | convenient to have s large reading ta-
S0 1 resolzed to find out for my-| ble in the centre of the room then say-
1 where else.

There is more room for It
there and more opportunity for every
The old-fash.

¢ fomed book-hold s one of the moet con-

| this table

I caught my breath. Fred had tald |
Il am glad to be !

venient rests for new books, becarse the
titles are readlly discerned, and s de
sired volume may be micked out ata
glanpce. The last number of the vari-
ous magamoes, the newspapersand oth-

near the stable, hard at work oiling & ©F pericdicnls that the family teke

sbounid be hept, cack in its plare, an
AR 500m B4 B DEY Bourber
of sy paper arrives, the oldone shonid
be put away. — N, T. Tritume
FPut Hlo L Moorsineg.

“Dasher bad his oaoe presented te
the club jost bafore his wife diel Did
they potice hor desth in any way™

Twiggs—O0h, yes; they black-balled
ber husband —N. Y. Journul

Having sad RSpeadiog.
Carl—Papa gave me a whole dollar
to-dav to save,
Dick—Well. my papa gare me ten
cents to spend. nnd that's better still—
Harper's Young People

As & test of eoduwrence om a bevele
W. J. Morgan has a record of 204 miles
without a dismount, accomplished at
Minneapolis, Minn., Decemoer %, 1586,
Another diffienlt tasic an the wheal was
the ridinz of 847 miles withont sleep
by G. P. Mills, Octoher § w0 5, 1871

| “Why

suswered he, lookiog ex- |

son, vole or no vote But ! had put my
hand to the ash sifter and | would not
look back. |
I finished the work, did thres or four
| more little jobs which he pointed out,
nnd at lest, olly, dusty saod tired, suc-
c¢eaded in getting fairly on the rogd to
totro.

We drove up te the hall only fust in |
season. The crowd seemed in morve |
soepense than ever and cur arrival
caused & great commotion. Some wp-
plauded, soma cheerad and some
laughed—not a few hissed—and a geu-
eral rush was mude inte the bullding.

As I hurried oy compaunion through
ths throng | caught sight of Frad, who |
stoox] BEtamng at ue wilh g Qjuesr mMix-
sure of couflicting expressions. With a
trinmphent giance at him | pressed up
to the box, in which, scarcely o second
vefors the clock strock the bewur of
Vanderson calmly placed o
wht baliot which ecarriad the elec-
oue vola fer—iha oppesite

Bira
Liom by

paatyl

Such a yell us went up! Nothing
saved me from belog moubed by my
pt that tie other sule sor-
rmnmi me in o deose mass o proffer
their sincere though bitterly ronical
econgratalationse And Frod was the
loudest of them all

“Didn't [ teil you, didn't T tell yom? |
“The son wio bad
Fone awar was your mao Ol MNr
Vanderson's never voted anythiog but
our tickest for the jast forty-five years'™

“Sartam trus, young sir™ sand the
old man. grisnimz. “Ye never asked
me about my views, ss' ]k it fur
grantad ye was ooe of ua Byt
ain't much of 4 canvasssr va're &
hand

Worron

yYe
Tiz Ay
i Cirgme Ol Lo
we .l coulicue our argryment
consaireing the mhabberterbii'ty of

 J
wie moon. ad" [T Bar s'more sabes fer ‘

sife™ i

I broke swary from him, excaned the

ter to waork 1f ve

yet
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—Reflocted Glory
tle man talking to all 1
erowding about him? He's
tracting oo end of attention to-n
haven’t you heard of Jinkines,
the great explorer, just returned from
bis expedition iwto the very heart of

-*"Who is that lit-
prop.e
heon at-

LN

Bungaboo, where he had the moss
thrilling experiences? “Cortainly;
awd you don't tall me that's Jiokins'™
“Oh, no! Jinkins isa't heree That's
Fillkiox who claims he wied to ge o
the saroe sohool with Jinkine Puek.

-A bell-boy at the Great Northern
dnes bey

not bulieve in guing oud his
literul instrustions. A guest rushed o
the cashior's desic Hoe had just ten
mintites in which to pay his bill, reach
the depot and board his train.  “'Great
Scott!” he excluimed, “I'va forgonien
somedhing. Here, boy, rzn up o my
room, B 42 and see if | have left mvy
toothbrosh und spenge  Hurrs! I'we
only firva minotes now™ The boy
hurried. He retarnsd in four mingtes,

8T

ont of breath. “Yes "he paoted,
“you left them there "—Chicago Maii
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erowd rosied home lige a wild |
boy sibseguently found me
buriad in e haymow up e my seck, | ‘... fastured by
Sy e Toe Fraan Dhemies O
1t thers, sonoy, never mind
paver mind,” sald be. soothingir. “if
you aren t exactly cul omt fer a paliti-
clan no more is your Iatber, either
nad a great reiief to me that |
haves' 2ot to ot the legisiatare!™
Bot 7 1 had caly believead Frad, or {¢ HUTH”M
I had ask ed old Vagdemon a few """ *ed
guestioas —or of L or i! Xaaley | . Tetiies
H. Fise, in Youth's { ompazion i B e
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Neattia—Ras b propresc® v 8t Fwmar
i [r—— it At T ¥ )
Fastie—Ne we've just bad & s -Iﬂ{ ;E“%;',
wer 2. —Trusk i, W

“A HAND SAW IS A COOD THING, BUT NOT

TO

SHAVE WITH."

SAPOLIO

iS THE PROPER THING FOR HOUSE-CLEANING.
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LARGEST OF KNC}HN WAVLS.

Ca d by Excth cakes al Sea and Some-
tirwes Blslag Sizty Feet 1o Heipht

Wkile we wmeaally think of earth-
quakes as taking place on land, they
do occur with equal devasmation in the
oossa That polut in the ocarth s
which the axplosion or brealkiog wies
place is called the carthgnale foous,
aad from it what are known ws earthe
qualke waves p3ss to the surfase says Sk
Nicholse. Talor s basin full of water
and dip » glass tube ioto it Blow througha
the tube and you will ses bablies
rising to the swrisce snd circular weeos
posaing ool The distarbanoe at the
bottom of the hasin corresponds with
the explogion or soapping of the cruss
st the emrthguaiis foous, with the dif
leremwo that instead of water waves the
lutter prsiuoes earth waves passing
through the ground.  Whea the city of
Lisbon, Portogal, was deasaped, the
m.r'bq:uhr ook pace W e .-u tum ol
the sca, 20ty miles west of the digy.
Yorit m qn':ted e waler tist s wavra
sixty feet high dasbad over Lishon, de
streying It and ita hobahitanm in the
space of six minotes. Ancter carthe
quaka, ocourring just off the comst of
Pern, mude such » gyraatie wave that a
large vesoel wos thrown severs] miles
inlavd Tinee are emiled carthguuse
waves. They sre the larpest uvag
vaves and are counsed by the hewviug
sud rocking of the bed of the sen
deep water sweh wasses are not
high. bul thar motion axtecds
down into thaocean. Vihen ther rey i
shallower water, boweves, they A
up like o giguatie wall sad, with a
foroe more lervilie thaa fire
they sweepon, bearing dentraction v
thean. Hoge shipa nre
straws i ipisod or mingls ther rulg
witia that c.! 5 hwlur town.
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1'HE WITCH T‘Q

A Sataral c«n.-u.r rh.-,l
Novada

A mast remarimlle tres which gwoars
tear Tuscarora, Nev., is descrlied in
the Populur Bodsuce News ‘Lhe witoh
brea, a4 the superstitions Tudiaas vall
grows to a haight of six vr seven feol
with 2 trank wihose bhoss i thres thines
the siza of ao onlinery man s womt

[v has oumberloss brosobes aorl yeige,
and rosem blue somoewhat toe bueberry

s Voannd La

Indigenoag to cortain segions iu the
eastern “labes
The truiy wondarfu! chanrtertstio of

the ree s its luninosdly, whieh s so
grent that on (he  darkiest nigba W can
be pivinly seon 3 mileawny., A porsan
stamiing near oould rosl the (inesy
print by s Hght Iwm follage s ex-
tresnely ranle woadils leases resemiblde
wnnewhat those of the aromatic bar
tvm of Cokdoraln- ln-shape, wize and
aolor

Tie Inminons property dedne 1o o
Fuauny substance, which o be traus-
Porrodd to ths hand by mblisg tagetteor
o1l i plosphor esoetst light, wllie the
Bpbt on the Jeaf dbappears Tha e
minosty s thourht o be dus > a para~
itie growth, Tha Inclans will neves
approuch it ewnn o dusiaght, wiltboenos
supemmtitious  wwee Ao they wogun! ity
;myalorious bpht
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! Children Cry for

Pitcher's Castorla.

AL . Levy, DPres
A. W. Ouiver, V. Prea

STATEMENT

Of the Condition of the

Wichita National Bank

Maude to the Compisoller of Cugres-
cy at the Close ol Bosiacss,
sept  30th, 182
REROURCES.

Loans and Disconts, . $608.032.50

Bonds and BStocks. 0,034 22
U.S Boopds. ....... W0N.U)
Heal Estate........ G5.00000
Dusfrom U. §...... 225000
Overdrafts . ... ..... 32410

Cash and Exchsags, 281,267.60

$507,358. 99
LIABILITIEA
(a;..tn._....... . == o) U000

burplus ..... “aws ALY

| Undiw: dr-l Profils. .. L
Cirealation . .oo cov- 45 "‘.H\_:..-
Deposits. ... ...o0.. SARWLTI

OOFT RS Ol
‘1‘.'; 203.W
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